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bring to this fortunate seat the ruler of that country.
Matali, bowing before the Thagia, forthwith left the seat
of Nats in a magnificent chariot. It was then, the clay of
the full moon, when all the inhabitants of Mitila were
busily engaged in discharging their prescribed religious
duties. On a sudden there appeared, issuing from the
east, the magnificent and bright equipage of the Nat,
splendidly emerging from the bosom of clouds at the same
time as the niooii in its full. Surprised at such an unex-
pected sight, all wondered, and believed that two moons
were miraculously rising on that occasion. They were
soon undeceived by the nearer approach of Matali's car-
riage. The messenger went to the king, and conveyed to
him the intelligence that the Nats wore exceedingly
anxious to see him. Without a moment's hesitation the
king stepped into the carriage, and abandoned himself to
the guidance of his heavenly guide. " Two roads are now
opened before us/' said Matali, " the one through the dis-
mal dungeons, where the wicked are consigned to undergo
punishment for their offences, and the other through the
blissful seats, where the good are enjoying the rewards
allotted to them for their virtues. Which of the two do
you wish to follow ? " The prince said that he wished to
visit both places. Matali answered in a mild tone of
voice that his request should be complied with.

The celestial guide directed his rapid course through
the regions of desolation, where dwells an eternal horror.
The first object they met with was a broad and deep river,
filled with frightful whirlpools, where the water seemed
as if boiling. It was glowing like a flame, and the whole
mass of water appeared like'a lake of fire. The river is
called Wattoorani. On the banks of that river stand the
infernal ministers, armed with all sorts of sharp-edged
instruments, cutting, wounding, piercing the unfortunate
wretches, who try to get out of that horrible and burning
water. They are forcibly pushed again into the same
place of torments, and tumble over pointed darts, whence